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Summary: Set in a time where vampires are a part of society and 
trying to live amongst humans. But mostly unheard of for vampires to 
fall in love with humans, but this could change for Charly 
(OC) . 


Only Time Will Tell 

Well, it appears that I am at a party in my own house, that hasn't 
been thrown by me. Great. The last thing I wanted when I woke up was 
to hear the loud beat of the music downstairs and the sound of 
drunken idiots. But being the person I am, I got myself dressed up 
and decided to see what it was all about. 

So now I am stood in my living room watching everyone in disgust, 
because I can't be bothered to be around all these fools that I don't 
know. Stupid humans. 

Yeah, maybe I should have started with the fact that I am not human, 

I am a vampire. Turned at the glorious age of 26, at my peak, and 
have been frozen at the age of 26 for the last three and a half 
years. I don't mind, who wouldn't want to be youthful for eternity, 
eh? But becoming a vampire has made me mature a lot. Even though 
technically I am not thirty yet, the humans idea of partying is 
rather bland and doesn't peak my interest. 

Yeah, I sound like a cynical, bitter old woman, but who wouldn't when 
you have to deal with what I am right now. It's not only the party 
that has me pissed off, it's the reason for this party. And that 
reason is standing, attached to my husband's hip. 

Yeah you heard correctly, husband. My husband, who I adore, for some 
reason, and his new plaything of the month is having a party in our 
marital home. Even though this is not his favourite thing, he has 
done it to keep her happy for some reason, and that does not sit well 
for me. Even now whilst I am watching him, he seems happy and 



content ... why can't he seem like that with me?! 

Stupid, beautiful bastard. 

Maybe I should take a few steps back and explain why I am not ripping 
this bitch's throat out as she's practically dripping herself over my 
man . 

A few months ago, 5 to be exact I married Erwin. He is everything I 
have ever wanted. The moment I saw him, I knew he would be mine. We 
had our ups and downs, as he was the vampire that turned me. So yeah, 
me being the way I am and him being my maker, there was quite a lot 
of conflict as I don't do well to taking orders. But I cannot deny 
the major chemistry that was between us. Any way after so many failed 
attempts at other relationships, we decided not to ignore it 
anymore . 

He is my soulmate. 

It was all pretty whirlwind and we got married pretty quickly, but 
not once do I regret my decision. We bonded in the most intimate way 
that vampire soulmates do, so now I feel everything he does and vice 
versa . 

But after a failed attempt at a relationship previously, we laid out 
some rules. We left it at an open marriage, both being as promiscuous 
as we are. We decided it would be okay for each of us to take on 
other partners, whether it was sexual or just for company as we would 
always love each other and come back to each other. We would not be 
able to love another. Which in my eyes seemed okay. After all we are 
soulmates, how could we love another? It's only a bit of fun, he 
would always be my forever. 

Five months of pure bliss, amazing sex and just his presence has been 
amazing. I did not expect him to take another so soon into our 
marriage, but I can't complain, at the end of the day I agreed to 
this . 

So bitter feelings aside of how quick he has done this, there is 
something telling me in my gut that all is not going to end well for 
me. The way he looks at her, the way he caresses her face, the way he 
strokes her hair... that was how he was with me a few months ago. 

I can't help the jealousy that is burning inside of me, but I don't 
want to cause a scene, after all he is my maker and husband, he is a 
lot older than me and he can put me in my place. 

I do have one question niggling in the back of my mind though, are we 
really soulmates? Or was it just lust and desire that made us think 
we were and we just got completely caught up in the moment? 

I'm supposed to be the only girl he looks at like that, she's 
supposed to be a bit of fun for a bit. This doesn't seem that way 
though, and the thought scares me completely. If we're not truly 
soulmates, then the bond between us is able to be severed, but I 
don't think I could cope with that. 

Not with the emptiness it could bring, I know in my heart that I love 
him too much to ever break anything with him. Erwin on the other 
hand, I don't know how he feels, as he's been closed off from me 



recently . 


I'm at a party for fuck's sake, as bad as it is, there is alcohol, I 
should find that. I shouldn't be dwelling on this. It's just the lack 
of acknowledgement has pissed me off and made me go into myself, as 
usual. I tend to overthink things, and it's probably nothing. 

So, I get up from the spot I've been sat in for the last half an 
hour. I must have looked like a right freak, sat there just staring, 
locked in my own thoughts. 

I make my way into the kitchen where the source of alcohol seems to 
be flowing from. 

There seems to be quite a few people in my big, beautiful kitchen. 

The shits better not have touched anything or ruined it any way. I am 
proud of this room, even though I don't need to use it, it's my 
favourite. It makes me feel human. 

As i walk into the kitchen, I immediately feel eyes on me. Great, 
nothing better than being made to feel uncomfortable and awkward in 
your own home, they all know each other and I only know my bastard of 
a husband. 

As I look up to all the eyes on me, a few girls are shooting me 
daggers and the boys literally are drooling. 

Great, usual reaction. I don't want to, as you put it 'toot my own 
horn', but I am a very attractive woman. Long flowing brown hair, a 
figure most girls envy as I have the curves in the right places, full 
lips and big dark brown eyes, and big boobs... that was from a boob 
job i had before I got turned. I'm not tall, but i am not short by 
any means either, just average. I know how to dress well, and i know 
I do it, especially tonight so I can turn heads. 

Hey, sue me, I like the attention now and again. And if i can get a 
reaction from Erwin, the better, but my efforts have seemed to have 
gone to waste, so why not let others enjoy them. I seem like a 
stupidly vain woman, I like the attention, but I am quite a shy 
person, this is just the mask... why not show confidence when 
realistically that is not who you are when you meet someone properly 
for the first time. 

I walk in and lean over the island in the middle of the kitchen to 
get a drink. I don't even care what it is at this point, i just want 
out of here and drink something strong. I can feel eyes on my behind 
and as i suspect, three guys are behind me ogling my butt. So just 
because I can and to tease them I wiggle it slightly. I peek 
slightly, and yep, humans are so predictable, they might as well be 
dogs the way their tongues are wagging out of their mouths. 

Once I have my drink I turn around, flash my nicest smile at the boys 
and go to walk out. One of them quickly pipes up 'Hey baby, why don't 
you join us, we can make sure you have a fun time at this party! ' . 
Typical, if this is how people are picking each other up , i'm 
surprised that anyone is getting a fuck nowadays. 

I just smile at the poor guy who has no chance, flash my fangs at 
him, he looks slightly intimidated. Good. I have no time for kids who 
think they're god's gift to women. I respond 'Sorry darling, don't 



think you could keep up with me' and walk away. 


I hate this mask, I hate being the flirtatious tease, makes me seem a 
little bit desperate, but I've been doing it for so long now i can't 
stop myself. It was the only way I was able to hold my own when I got 
turned, using my assets to get what 1 wanted. Probably why my 
marriage seems to be crumbling before my eyes, I used what I could to 
get a man who probably isn't my soulmate. 

STOP! I just need to get drunk and try and enjoy myself. I down my 
drink and go in search for another one. 

I head back into the living room, ugh why... why can't he just let her 
go and acknowledge his wife?! 

As I enter, guys are practically tripping over to get to me to offer 
me a drink, which I don't mind as I need one. I accept one from the 
guy that's closest to me, I look over to Erwin, finally he's noticed 
me, he looks at me and quirks his eyebrow. And that's it, he turns 
his head and goes back to the conversation he's in. 

Surely he must feel how miserable he's making me, the bond will allow 
that, but even if he does, he's definitely not showing it. 

I can't be bothered with this shitty ass party. I go over to a chair 
and sit there with my drink. People are coming over to try and make 
conversation with me for some reason. I just sit there in stony 
silence, hoping my resting bitchface will get to work soon and they 
will get the hint and leave me alone. 

I could go out and leave this party, but I can't, not when another 
woman has my man's attention. 

After sitting here for ten minutes, people finally start to leave me 
alone. The ignoring and lack of interaction towards them has made 
them bored, and they finally got the hint. 

So I'm just sat here brooding in my own thoughts, I don't even know 
how long for. I feel a warming presence approach me. They just stand 
in front of me, I don't even have to look up, I know exactly who it 
is . 

'Oh, finally come to acknowledge me have you husband?' I ask 
bitterly . 

After no response, I look up and his lips are slightly upturned. He 
knows exactly what that little smile does to me, he's just so goddamn 
handsome! I want to stay angry at him, but I'm so weak when it comes 
to him I can't, so I return the little smile by beaming at him, 
letting my fangs draw out slightly to show him that I'm happy. 

He leans down to me, so his face is level with me, if I had a beating 
heart it would definitely skip a beat at his perfection, his face is 
just beautiful. Angular and strong, with steely blue eyes that have 
so many emotions in. 

I almost think for a minute that he's going to kiss me, almost. He 
then leans to my ear and says 'You don't have to be here if you don't 
want to, no one is forcing you. If you're going to be here then try 
and enjoy yourself. You're making many people including Hanji feel 



uncomfortable. So sort it out.' 


Hanji...so that's the bitch's name! That's it, that changed 
everything, I go from happy through a range of emotions, into blind 
rage . 

Erwin can see it on my face, and yet he shows no remorse. He doesn't 
try to comfort me, he doesn't care that he can feel all my emotions, 
hurt, anger, upset, foolishness. After saying that to me he just gets 
up and goes back to _her. _I can't take it, i'm being made to look 
like a fool by my own husband, and I stand up in a complete 
rage . 

But before i can do anything stupid, Erwin looks at me, knowing how I 
feel and what I might possible do, and looks at me with anger and 
disgust on his face, his fangs completely drawn out. A look of 
intimidation, a look that says '_if you come over here and start 
something, I will not be able to control my actions, don't even 
bother ' ._ 

And with that one look from my husband, that I have seen aimed at 
quite a few people that have pissed him off, but never at me, I back 
down . 

As much as I want to rip that stupid bitch's throat out, drain her 
and just toss her out like garbage, it's not worth the wrath of Erwin 
and the fact that he may never forgive me. It just makes me think, is 
he in love with this pathetic excuse of a woman? A woman who can 
throw a party in a marital home, who drapes herself over someone 
else's husband and doesn't seem to give a flying fuck? Stupid 
homewrecker ! 

Why did I even bother getting up today? Would have been better if I 
stuck to my better senses and left this house instead of joining this 
party . 

Right, I really need to calm myself down. I get up and walk over to 
the other side of the large living room to where the bar is. 

As I get there I lean over the bar and grab the most expensive bottle 
of scotch Erwin owns. I don't care if he was saving it for something 
important, I'm going to drink it all. I fucking need a drink being in 
this hell hole, and why not do it and piss him off as well. 

Probably not the best idea but my better senses have completely gone 
out the window. As I open the bottle I giggle to myself, mostly in 
hysteria, because I know what will happen if he finds out. Oh well, I 
pour myself some into a glass and mutter 'bottoms up' and drain the 
glass . 

Damn! That was good, i definitely need some more. I'm semi 
consciously aware of where I am at the moment until I hear a slight 
cough next to me. 

Then it crashes back to me, i'm still at home at this damn party. I 
don't think the person next to me coughed to get my attention, but 
after all, they are the only person sat at the little bar, so they 
peaked my interest, but probably not for long. I look up, and there's 
a man sat next to me. 



Was he here the whole time? Why did I not notice someone already 
sitting over here? I must have been so angry I momentarily forgot my 
surroundings . 

Well anyway, this guy next to me looks like he wants to be here just 
as much as me. Huddled over his glass, trying to avoid any contact 
with anyone . 

He's got skinny jeans and a hoody on covering his face. Why bother 
coming if you don't want to be here? 

Ha! That's a bit rich coming from me. I don't know why, but this man 
has peaked my interest, maybe it's the whole mysteriousness, I don't 
know. I look up again and he's still just staring down into his 
drink. Maybe he's bothered that i'm sat here. 

Why won't he interact with me? Am I interested because he seems to be 
the only one here who hasn't tried to engage with me tonight? God, I 
really do sound vain, the fact I want to talk to someone is because 
they haven't shown me any attention. I don't know what it is, but I 
want to talk to this man, I want... no, I have to know what he looks 
like. It's taking everything in me to not pull his hood down and make 
him turn his face to me, so I can look into whatever colour eyes he 
has . 

C'mon, pull yourself together, I should not be crumbling my mask in 
front of a faceless stranger! I should start with something though, 
deep breath in, here it goes, I will be polite. 'Do you mind if I sit 
here?' I ask, hoping for some sort of response. He just grunts, which 
I assume is a no he doesn't mind and he doesn't even have the 
audacity to look at me! 

Aah, this is frustrating! I need to see his face, I need to hear his 
voice. I can't even explain why, but I have to! Maybe I should 
introduce myself, this is new. I never have to introduce myself. 
Usually men come up to me and fawn over me and demand that they must 
know my name, or more recently, my husband introduced me to 
others . 

After my internal battle with myself, I take the plunge, 'Urn, 
hi... I'm Charly', holding my hand out ready for a handshake. God, 
when did I become a stuttering mess, and what, a handshake?! Who am I 
and what happened to the mask? 

He slightly looks up at me, holds out his hand, as doing so he shakes 
his head so that the hood falls down and says 'Levi', he grabs my 
hand as he turns to face me. 

And I gasp. 

And at the point, that's when I stopped worrying about my marital 
problems for the night. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN Hey! This is my first fic, so please be gentle! It's a 
slow grower but I have so much of this typed up already. I'm 
procrastinating from Uni work in anyway that I can :) . If there's any 
interest I'll keep at it . I know there's going to be errors, but oh 
well! ** 



**PEACE ! ** 


End 
f ile . 



